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unwelcome visitor of last night had exhausted oar
old friend's stock, and reduced the contents of his
larder to some salted " oinuli" 4 and a couple of
loaves (or rather " lumps ") of Tblack bread. This
constituted our evening meal. A buxom female,
who appeared as if by magic from the innermost
recesses of the kitchen, -waited on us. We would
willingly have dispensed with her services, for she
was not only disgustingly dirty, but was afflicted,
in addition, with a loathsome skin disease. Nor
was it reassuring when our host explained the
cause. "Poor girl,51 he said pensively, cc she has
suffered much the last three weeks. You would
hardly think, to see her bustling about so cheer-
fully, that she only rose for the first time to-day
from a bad attack of small-pox, caught from one of
those beastly tea-caravans from China. Curse
them ! they spread it all over the country." Under
any other circumstances I should have felt uneasy,
but we were becoming so desperate that had violent
symptoms -developed themselves, I believe we should
have taken it quite as a matter of course. For this
very reason, perhaps, neither of us caught it, for the
fair " Liouba " had undoubtedly arrived at the most
infectious stage of the disease.

Towards sunset the rain abated a little. About
seven o'clock, some women emerged from the
houses opposite, each carrying a basin and a slice-
of black bread, which, having placed under shelter
of the eaves, they left and returned within doors.
A Siberian woman's out-door costume on a rainy
day is even more peculiar than that in whict site
receives her guests in summer, foiyfroni the
* Fish caught in Lake Baikal ,